The Trageate tf 

To/kg* Againft them both my true ioynts bended be, 

^ ' f/ " * 111 rnaylf thouthriue if thou grauiit any grace. 

Date. Plcades he in earned ? lookevpon his face: 

His eyes do drop no teares, his prayers are in ieft. 

His words do come from his mouth, ours from our bread: 
Heprayesbut faintly, and would bedenide. 

We pray with heart andfoulc, and all beiide: 

His weary ioynts would gladly rife I know. 

Our knees ftillkneele till to the ground they grow : . 

His prayers are full of falfe hypocryfie, 

Ours of true zealeanddeepe integritie: 

Our prayers doe out-pray his, then let them haue 
That mercy which true prayer ought to haue. 

Kwg. Good Aunt ftandvp. 

Date* Nay, doe not fay, ftandvp; 

4^ Say pardon firft, and afterwards ftand vp, 

And if I were thy'nurfe thy tongue to teach. 

Pardon (hould be the firft word of thylpeach: 

I neuerlongd toheare a word tillnow, “ 

Say pardon King, let pittie teach the how: 

The word is fiiort, but not lb fhort as fweete; 

No word like Pardon for Kings mouthe s fo meete. 

Tor he. Spcakc it in French, King fay, 'Tardomemoy. 
Date. Doft thou teach pardon? pardon to deftroy: 

Ah my fowre Husband, my hard hearted Lord! 

T hat lets the word it felfe agai n ft the word; 

Speake pardon as tis currant in our Land, 

The chopping French vve do not v nder (land : 

Thine eye begins to fpeakc, fet thy tongue tiiere, 

Or.in thy piteous heart,plant thou thine eare, 

That hearing how our plaints and prayers doc pierce, 
Pittie may mooue thee pardon to rehearlc. 

King H. Good Aunt ftandvp. 

Dutch. I doe not fueto ftand; 

Pardon is all the futc I haue in hand. 

Kina, I pardon him as God (hall pardon me. 

Date* O happy vantage ofa kneeling knee. 


Richard the Second, 

Vft am I ficke for fcare, fpeakc it againe * 

TwiS faying Pardon, doth not pardon twaine, 

with all the reft of that conforted crew, 

Deflruaion ftrait (hall dog them at the-heeles, 
i Vnckle, helpc to order feuerall powers 
To Oxford, or where ere thefe traitours are, j 

V Vrrrr*- Sir Pierce Exton&c*'* J 

And vrgde it twice together, did he not . 

^;.An1takingi«.hewiMylo 0 k« 0 nme, 

AT “ho (hould fay, I would *cu»e« the man. 

That would diuorce this terrour from y 

MeaningtheKingatFHJvf. 8 £ X( mU 

I am the Kings friend, and will nd his foe. * 

.. Enter Richard alone. - 

%ch~ I haue been ftudying how to compare 
This Prifon where I liue, vnto the world . 

And for becaufe the world is populous. 

And heere is not acreature but my felfe, 
lean not do it: yet He hammer it out . 

My brainc lie prooue the female to my louie, 
r My foulethc father, and thefe two beget ^ 

A generation of fUl-breeding thoug f A.nd 
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